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3. JONATHAN & DRACULA SIDE | Act 1, Scene 2, p 7-8

Hello!

Oh! —you— scared me, sir. | was beginning to think there wasn’t a living soul in the place!

(DRACULA smiles)

My name is Jonathan Harker—

Mister Jonathan Harker. Of Londinium, Britannia. Angalo-land. | know.
(unnerved) How— do you— know?

You were shouting it at the doors.

Yes. Well, —it has been— a long journey, and my porters left (me)
| know.

Again- shouting.

(Jonathan tries to recover his dignity.)

I'm to be taken inside at once. | am a solicitor—

Ahhh—

— come to this country on behalf of my firm—

Ohhh-

To arrange the count’s purchase of property in Britain!

Oo0oo0!

If you would be good enough— as to call some servants for my trunk!
No need, Mister Jonathan Harker— Esquire.

My heavens, man, you are— (his voice squeaks a little) Strong.
Yes. | am.

When shall | be taken to the count?

You are taken already!

Wha-/

/ =1 am Count Dracula.

Do enter, friend Jonathan.

Ahh— what a beautiful, sunny day.



